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for so sad a journey!" Then she looked once more at the fast lessening shore, and her eyes which horror had dried for a moment filled with tears anew. "Adieu, France," she murmured, " adieu France!" and for five hours she sat thus, weeping and murmuring: " Adieu, France! adieu, France! "
The night fell, and her grief increased; as the objects on shore became indistinguishable in the darkness, and she was summoned below to supper, she rose to her feet, saying: "Now,-dear France, I really lose thee forever, when jealous night heaps mourning upon mourning by drawing a veil before my eyes. Adieu, then, dear, dear France, and for the last time, for I shall never see thee more."
"With these words she went below, observing that, whereas Dido after the departure of JEneas gazed ceaselessly at the waves, she, on the contrary, could not tear her eyes away from the shore.
Her companions formed a circle about her, and sought to console her and distract her thoughts. But her grief overcame her more and more: she could not reply for her voice was choked with sobs, and she scarcely ate at all. She ordered a bed to be prepared in the after-cabin, sent for the helmsman and told him to wake her at the first peep of dawn, if the land was still in sight. Upon this point Mary was favored by fortune, for the wind died away, and when day broke the galley waa still in sight of land.
Mary was overjoyed when she was aroused by the helms* man, who had not forgotten the orders he had received, and, sitting up in bed, she saw through the open porthole the shore which she loved so well. But about five o'clock the wind freshened and the galley progressed so rapidly that the French coast soon disappeared entirely. Then